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TO THE MOST EXCELLENT 
and learned Shepheard 
Collin Cloute, 


Ollin »vy deere and moſt entire beloued, 
My muſe audatious ſtoupes hiv pitch tothee, 
Deſiring that thy patience be not moned 
By theſe rude lines,written heere you ſee, 
Faine would my muſe whom cruelllowe hath wronged, 
Shroud hir loue-labors under thy protetion, 
And 1my ſelfe, with ardent zeale hane longed, 
That thou mightſt knowe to thee my true affettiow. 
Therefore good Collin, graciouſly accept 
A few ſad ſonnets,vvhich my muſe hath framed, 
Though they but nevuly from the ſhellare crept, 
Suffer them net byenuie to be blamed, 
But underneath the ſhadowy Fd thy vuings 
Giue wvarmth to theſe yong-hatched _ things, 


Gine wuarmthtotheſe yoong-hatchedor phan things, 

VVhich chillwuith cold to thee for ſucconr creepe, 

They of my ſtudie are the budding ſprings, 

Longer 1 cannot them in ſilence keepe. 

They wvillbe gadding fore againft my minde. 

But curteous ſhepheard gf they run aſtray 

Condutt them, that they may the path wuay findt, 

And teach them hovv, the meane obſerne they may. 

Thou ſhalt them ken by their diſcor ding notes, 

Their vvredes are plaine ſuch 45 poore ſhepheards weare. 

Vnſhapen,torne and ragged are their cotes, 

Tet foorth they vvandring ave deuoid of feare. 
They wich haut taſted of the muſes ſpring, 
Thope will ſmile vgon the tunes they ſing. 


Finis, VV. Smith, 
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Yo whom the world admites forrareſtſtile; / 

You whickrhaue ſung the ſonners of true foue: 
Vpon my maiden verſe with fauour ſmile, 
Whoſe weake pend mule toflieroo ſoone dothproue, © 
Before hir feathers haue their fullperfeRion, ©. 

She ſoares aloft prick on by blinde oeNion: 


You whoſe deepe wits,ingine,and induſtric, 
The everlaſting palme of praiſc haue wunnz, 
YouParragons of learned Poclie, 

Fauortheſc miſts,which fall before your ſunne, 
Intentions leading to a more effect, 

If youthemgrace but withyour milde aſpen. 


And thouthe Genius of my illtun'de note, 
Whoſe beautic vrged hath my ruſtick vaine, 
Through mighty Occans of deſpaireto flote, 
Thatl inrimethy crucltie complaine: 

Vouchſafe to reade theſelines both harſhand bad, 


Nuntiates of wo withſorrow being clad, 
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CHLORITN !'' 5 


Sonnet I, 


ZF74 Vricous Catzope, vouchiafe tolend 
SP 22 Thy helpin S dro my vntuned ſong, 
L221 And grace theſe lines;which I to write pretend, 
| Compeld by loue,whichdoth poore Corin wrong, 

Za And thoſe thy facred ſiſters Ibeſeech, 
Which on Parneſſacz mount do ever dwell, 
To ſhield my countrie muſe and rurall ſpeech, 
Bytheir diuine authoritic and ſpell. 
Laſtly to thee. 6/Pax,the Shepheards King, 
And you ſwift fpoted Dyyades I call : 
Attend to heare aſwaincin verſe toſing 
Sonnets of hir rhat keepes his hart itthrall: 

O chloriewaigh thertaske I vndertake, : 

Thy beautic tubie&tof my ſonglmake. 


Sonnet 2, 
Thy beautie ſubte&of my ſong Lmake, 


O faireſt faire, on whom depends my life; 

Refuſe not then the taske I vndertake, 

To pleaſe thy rage,andto appeaſemy ſtrife, 

But with one ſuleremunerate my toile,; 

None other guerdon, I of thee defire. 

Giuenotmy lowly muſe new-hatchtrhe foile, 

But warmth, that ſhe mayatthe length aſpire 

Vato the temples of thy ſtar-brighr cies, 

Vpon whoſe round otbs perfect beautie ſits; © 

From whence ſuch glorious chriſftallbeamies-ariſe, 

As beſt my Chlors ſeemlyfacebefits,” 7 0 7 10 V0 
Whictieies,which beautie, which bright chriſtall beame,, 
Which face of thine hath made my loutgextreamie, 
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CHLORIS:'+ 


Sonnet 3, 


Feede filly ſheepe althoughyour keeper pineth 
Yetlike to Tartalus doth fee his = AY 


Skip you and leape,now bright ſhinerh, 

Whill I bs my wen —_ wood. 

Where wofull 2h;/omeladoth record, 

And ſings with notes of ſad and dire lament, 

The tragedie wrought by hir ſiſters Lord, 

Ile beare a partin hir blacke diſcontent. 

That pipe which erſt was woont to make you glee, 

Vpon theſe downes whereon you careleſle graze, 

Shall ro hir mournfull muſicke tuned be. 

Let notmy plaints poore lambkins you amaze. 
There vnderneath that darke and duskie bowre, 
Whole ſhowres of teares to ChlorisT will powre, 


Sonnet 4. 


Whole ſhowres of teares to Chlor4I will powre, 
As true oblations of my ſincere loue, | 
If that willnot ſuffice moſt faireſt lowre, 
Then ſhall my ſighes thee vnto pitie moue. 
If neither teares nor fighes can ought preuaile, 
My ſtreaming blood thine anger ſhall appeaſe, 
This hand of mine by vigor ſhall affaile, 
Toteare my hart aſunder thee to pleaſe. 
Celeſtiall powres on you I inuocate, 
Youknow the chaſte affe&tions ofmy minde, 
I ncuer did my faith yet violate, 
Why ſhould my Chlori« then be fo vnkinde ? 
That neither tears,nor ſighs,nor ſtreaming blood, 
Can vato mercy moyc har cruellmood. - - 


CHLORIS._ 


Sonnet 5. 


You Fawnes and Siluans,when my Chleris brings 
Hir flocks to water in your pleafantplaines, 
Sollicite hir to pitie Cor/xs ſtings, 
The ſmart whereof for hir he ſhll ſuſtaines, 
For ſhe is ruthleſſe of my wofull ſong. 
My oaten reedeſhe not delightsto heare, 
O chloris,Chloris,Corine thou doſt wrong, 
Wholoues thee better than his owne hart deere. 
The flames of Aetna are not halfeſo hot, 
As is thefire which thy difdaine hath bred. 
Ah cruell fates why doyouthen beſot 
Poore Corrs ſoule with loue when loue is fled. 
Either cauſe cruell Chlori to relenr, 
Or let medievpon the wound ſhe ſent, 


Sonnet 6. 


You lofty Pines copartners of my wo, 
When Chr litterh vnderneath your ſhade, 
To hir thoſe fighes and teares1pray youſho, 
Whilſt you attending I for hir haue made, 
Whilſt you attending,dropped haue ſweet balme, 
In token that youpitie my diſtreſle, 
Zephiras hath your ſtately boughes made calme. 
hilt I ro youmy ſorrowes did exprefle, 
The neighbor mountaines bended haue their tops, 
When they haue heard my rufull melodie, 
And Elues in rings about me leaps and hops, 
Toframemy paſſions to their iollitie, 
Reſounding Ecchoes from their obſcure caues, 
Reitterate what moſt my fanciecraues, 
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Dea MAT 0d azo acoptotod as 7M 
What neede I mourke >feeing Pen our ſacred King, TRL 
Was of thatnimph fairs Syrazx copdiſdained,”.. [3271 
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The worlds great light which comfortetheach.thing, ' + 5. 
All comfortleſſe for Daphnes lake remained... 1, 5 
If gods can finde no heh e toheale the fore al tu LAN IG 
Made by loues ſhafts "which pointedare with fire, =} >: 
Vnhappy Cerixe then thychaniicedeplore, © HAYS; 
Sith they IRA their defire, FL ale 
Iamnot Pax though T a ſhepheard bee, | I res of 
Yetis my loue as Fire bs Sjronx was..." |: IND HP, 
My ſongs cannot with Phebus tines agree, | 3112824. 6 
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Yet Chloris doth his Daphnes farſurpas... . _ 17 AI: Keke 
How much more Fire by fomuch more vakinde,'- - --; 
Than $yrinx coy,or Daphyes Thirhnde,” oO 


Sonnet 8, 


No ſooner had faire Phebustrimd his car, 
Being newly riſen from Aurerxes bed, 
Bur Iin whom diſpaire and hope did war, 
My vnpend flocke vntothe mountaines led, 
Tripping vpon the ſhowe ſoft downes Iſpide 
Threenimphs more fairer than thoſe beauties three, 
Which did appeereto Paris on mount 7dt, 
Comming more neere my goddefle I there ſee. 
For ſhe the field nimphes oftentimes doth haunt, 
To hunt with them the fierce and ſauage bore, 
And hauing ſporteqvirelaies they chaunt, 
Whilſt I vahappy helpleſſe cares deplore. 

There did Icallto hir,ah roownkinde, 

But tyger like;of me the had no minde. 


g There dd ethen 
=: Seb ofhire 
* ich ue bimſclfe with woonder well and 

*  Thenred withirc,hir trefies ſhe berent, 


" | Andweeping hid the beaurie ofhir face: 


' Vatothe 


where aim Delifechaſis 


| eebagk turned toa Hart 


wy which the 


| water bveeteto taſte, 


wire, 


SS WhilftIamazed at hir diſcontent 
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With teares and ſighs do humbly ſue for grace: 
- Bur pppins 1 neither 4; normone; 


Flies from the foumaine leauing me alone... 


Sonnet Io. . 


2tharſhe doth me tlie, 


Am Ia Gorgon 
.- Or was Ihatchedinthe river Nyle> 


Or doth 


With S rh.ep; s do ſeeke hir to beguyle ? 

5 heſe ſhe canobie 
Gainſt me which chaſtc affected loue proteſt, 
ng ny orpgaby bn frcoracs be chocks, 
lefle ſhe fromſcandall freemight reſt. 
cing Iam no hideousmonſter borne, 
But haue thar Foy whichother men dobeare, 
er did neucr ſcorne, 
onearth roweare, | 
err | 
| Vinh rowelhechgpiong entinenhip lk 
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Anddoth feeluc | 
|Fromthoſe S, whic neuer dry haue bin 

Since ſhe their honor hath detain'de in ROLZ'S +5 547 

And ſtill ſhe ſcornes one fauoring ſmile toſhowe | 


Vato thoſe wAucs peocogtng: from my woe. 
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Where my faire Chlorgþ be tend 
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Tellme my deere whatzoie | "al el '} 
To be ſo cruell.ſeein thouarto; inebq bSxttcf5 v/latns bnA 
Did Nature frame aki C Ag my 
Ordoſt thou ſcore t6pitiemy-deſpaites... MEN 14% 
O no it was not latures-Sthamientgch 1111 #7 1-07 Y 26 doos'er 'y 
But wages __ vopantiallctuellwenpd.c: | nog21 A 
Which in my eucr permanent; >opal} cf 
Vacill my + ow. montiole and hands oh TIO Pe! 
O glorious loue-gad thinke on my harts fog! aided 
Ler not thy vaſlalle pirtethrou | : # 
wounding-Chlors I ſhall :relicfs, *.) | A 
uw impart tohirfome of my paine): 11 w Ft uy 
She doth thy temples ap ſhaloenadied;;:,7 11 
They with Aminzas Howers bymeare decks." PIES 
Sonnet 12. ] 
Ceaſecies OE ;lithnone bemones yout weeping, - T 
Leaue of good ws 1 toſoundthecruell hame--;. -/: Wh 
Of my lones Queen e which hath my harcin erpings £ 
Yet of my loue doth make a ieſting game, --.,/ /; - 2 
Long hath my ſufferance labored tg inforce, | NT, 
One peatle of pitie from-hir prerty cies, + =, 141161 7/ 
Whilſt I with reftles Oceans of remorce.., .'. pt Ly 
Bedew the banks where niy faire Ghloriclies,.s!:&-* 11 41/th 
FOE £033 389 24071 
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Wha crimeſane:Tia/icboZenich fare; ©: | L viti het tho 
Andoquilytelized pwepydhensy): 4 WINS 24 
When to my "IL SEITRE 

F And yodeinexthabert ak $51 ale Fig! 
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With(lcepe poſleflin 
In apparitions T_ | 


Me oughe Lond ; 
With armes abroad commung I 
Aluſt-led Satyre haui £ 
Which after om ry" 


I ſeeing my loueit: ray 6 O10 YT 
Adſtur DE Ts CID 
And with the rauiſhor continue ſm 

Till breathlefſe I vpon the earth him left. *- 

Then when-my por Nanph ſaw hir breathleſle foe; - -. 
With kiſſes corn reps "1 Att a, * 
Promſtingneuerrigor noreroſhone. | DAY RON 
Happy wasT this good hap to obraine; Se RVA (OS 
[Bur rovlie ſlumbers thing to theircell, | =” 
My ſudden ioy contietted was tobale, © 

My wonted forrowes ſtill with me'do dwell. , 
Looked round about ot hilland dale,” V2 
Bur I could neithereiiy fire ©hbb/46 view, FIT OLIN! be 
Norge Spoil, CV ONE'S 
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Sonnet 14+ {> vngo? 
Moornfull 4mintas has P i Srwog Tidy” 
Bicauſe thefates by theirwatinielydoome; 1: 22h off) p | 
Of life berefrthy loui Re: ob 4-15 ot 
When thy louestpringlid 
My care doth c hme F 
Avi eum Chas pero dt alsrf P. 
My hopes ſtill hoping hopelefle NEUPS A 248 
Dante eee an Sth 11. THis Ely: 
Thy ?hili dyinggloned thee fall deer; 45-719 21 5b ce F 
My chris living hates poote Corpay lone, 1 © {1 171 1970 * 
A—_— as arcatantioaniaens)! eg TendT 
T—_ ſund inteomienione Garten," ; wigoHl 
y iwan-like fongs,dt ding woiuiſhs'- ?& 211 
Theſe weeping truce-men ow im hp ill 2ud; 
. SORNet T5, 05414? 
Theſe weeping truce-rhen ſhey/ Ling anguiſh; + 8hi1597 "511 T 
My wofullwailin gs tels mydiſcontenr, -, s $205 OE pIEb: 
Yer chbrvnoughtelfreminbatainconguidh. Each od 
My thrillin p throhs hir hartcannorrelent; + iT 
My Kids to hearegtherimes-and rounddelaies' 17 bt 15 
Which Lon waſehullilewaswonrtofing ori trouyhv3 ti] 
BITES ran mr you exteizz OT 
Wholeecchoma Sana panpg.-! ro: Foy 
* Butnow my flocke all operates, ©: OL 
Bicauſc mypipe theauthor +10 wen 
Allrent = torne,andvnreſpeRedllies,; G 


Their lamentations do mycares conſort.'/ flirt 
They ceaſtto ſhedaandiiferitorhe Doble: ©) 
Wkkſpompdganh nip ll Saint;* 
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CHLORIGOITHD 
Sonner 16, 4.7 22902 


Ma heomtrorr> anne a; IEMrineM 
- Whomercileflemy hatrend: -/ Yoo 2b4y 
_ . Who Tiger-lik com : 
Andneuer caremnton 
Bur till falſc hope. 
And tels 
But Chloriefairemyori 
With fearfull frownes prelagers 
Thus doTſpendthe w 
O preſſed with a Chagvol 
us I conſume the obſcure ni pc IT: F 
epleQin {expe whichbrings allcares reli 21iT 
EET, ah, fog] 
But when mybliſſe wil come Ido notknoe, 1-115 GN 


Sonnet 17, © 


The verils whidhgeatals eoohoinhand, wobunr 
Faire _ _ and fauortoobrine; © i nt 
Vhen void 0 careſecurcely leauing land, ny wy 
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Sonnet 19, 
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When thy tranſparent billowes mingledweare' © 
With thoſe downfalswhichfrommme cieswereſent. 
Theeccho of my ſtill-l cries, '/ oF whirl 
From hallow vaults in rele voicereſounderh, 42 
Andthen into the empticaireitHflics, - 'O 
And backe againe fromwhenceit camercboundeth. 'C 

ThatNimghennto my clamorsdoth'replic,' - 

. Being likewiſe ratkry loucas well ws 27 


Sonnet 21. : 


Being likewiſe ſcopmd.inlone as well as I- nie} 3 BT 
By that ſelfe-louin boy, which did difdaine 3J 
To heare hir aff forloue tocrie, | ry 
For which in dens obſcure ſhedothremaine* + - [ 
Yetdoth ſhe anſwer:toechſpeechandyoice;. «iT 
And renders backe.che laſt of what we ſpeake, d 
(Bur "ſpecially if ſhe mighthaue hir choice, - | fT 
She of vn es wouldur ralke foorthbreake,) 

She loves to heaxeabloues moſt ſacred name, - 
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| Offireſtfarecorhee Lmakewy | f 
To thee from whom tay cauſe. FLY oth. 
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Soſhall you addeſdch courage to myloue, ., 
Tharforue alley ft bllnoeremove "hal 


Sonnet 23, 


The Phenix faire which rich Archiabreedes, 
Whenwaſting time, hic tragedy. 
: = more on Nholoies - ane ral ie fete 
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.CHLORIS'' © - 


Sonnet 24. 


' Thoughthey augmenters ofmy thraldomebe, 
For hit Lliue and hir Hove andnoneels: 
Othen faire cies looke mildly vponme, 
Who poore deſpiſde,forlome muſt liuealoneels, 
Andlike Aminta hauntthe defart cels 
(And monileſfe there breath our thy crueltie) 
Vherenone butcare and Melancholy dwels: 
\ Tfor reuenge to Nemeſis will cric 5 + 
Ifthatwillnotpreuaile my wandring ghoſte, | 
Which breathles heere this loue ſcorcht rrunck ſhall leaue; 
Shall vnto thee with tragicke tidings poſte, 
- How thy diſdaine did life from ſoule bereaue. 

Then all too late my death thou wilt repent, 
-* "When murthers guilt thy conſcience ſhall torment; 


Sonnet 25, 


Who doth notknow thar loue is triumphant, 
Sitting vpon the throne of Maieſtic, 
The gods themſclues his cruell darts do daunt, 
And he blind boy ſmiles at their miſerie ? 
Loue made great /oze ofttimes transforme his ſhape. 
Loue made the fierce A/cides ſtoop atlaſt. 
Achilli ſtout and bold,conldnot eſcape 
The direfull doome which loue vpon him caſt. 
Loue made Zeander paſſethe dreadfull flood 
Which Ceftos fromi 4bydogdoth deuide. 
Loue made a Chaos where proud Zion ſtood, 
Through loue the Carthapinian Dido dide. 
Thus may we ſee how loue doth rule &raignes, 
Bringing thoſe vnder,which his power diſdaincs. 
C Though 


CHLORIS. 


Sonnet 26. 


Though you betaiie andbeaurifull withall, ' 

AndI am blacke forwhichyoume deſpiſe, | 

Know that your beauty fubje&t iis tofall 

Though you eſteeme tratſohigh apriſe. ' 

And time may come when that whereof you boaſt, 

(Which is your youths chief wealthand omament) 

Shall withered be by winters raging froaſt, 

When beauties pride and flowring yeeres are ſpent. 

Then wilt thou mortiewhen none ſhall thee reſpe&: 

Thea wilt thou think how thou haſt ſcornd my tears, 

Then pitilefle ech one will thee Roger, | 

When hoary gray ſhall die thy yellow hears. 

* Thenwilt thouthinke vpon poore Corins caſe, 
VVho lou'd thee deere yet lid in thy diſgrace. 7. 


J 


Sonnet 27, 


O Louelcaue of with ſorrow to torment mee, 
Let my harts griefe and pining you content thee, 
The breach is made I giue thee leaue toenter, 
Thee to reſiſt great god I dare not venter, 
Reſtlefle deſire doth aggrauate mine anguiſh, 
Carefull conceits do fill my foule with languiſh. 
Be not too cruell in thy conqueſt gained, 
Thy deadly ſhafts hath victory obtained. 
Batterno more my forte with fierce affe&ion, 
But ſhield me captiue vnder thy proteRion, 
I yeeld to thee O Loue thou artthe ſtronger, 

| Raiſe then thy ſiege,and trouble me no —_—_ 

at 


CHL ORES. 


Sonnet 28, 


What cruell ſtar or fate had domination _ 
When I was borne, that thus my loucis croſſed ? 
Or from what Planet had I deriuation © 
That thus my life in ſeas of woe is croſled ? 
Doth any liue that cuer had ſuch ha | 
That all their a&ions are of none eftet 2 
Whom fortuneneuer dandled in hir lap 
But as an abic ſtill doth me reic&, 
Ah fickle dame,and yetthou conſtant art 
My daily griefe and anguiſhto increaſe, 
And to augment the troubles of my hart 
Thou of theſe bonds wilt neuer me releaſe. 
So that thy darlings me to be may know, ' 
The true Idea of all worldly woe. 


Sonnet 29, 


Some in their harts their Miſtres colours bears, 
Some hath hir gloues,ſome otherhath hir garters, 
Some in a bracelet weares hir golden hears, 
And ſome with kiſles ſealetheir Jouing charters. 
But I whichneuer fauor reaped yet, 
Norhad one pleaſant lopke from hir faire brow, 
Content my ſelfein ſilent ſhade to fit 
In hopeatlength my cares to oucrplow. 
Meane while mine cies ſhall feede on hir faire face, 
My ighs ſhall tell co hir my fad deſignes, 
My painefull perſhall everſue for grace 
To helpe my hart, which languiſhing now pines, 
And Iwill triumph ſtill amidſt my woe' 
Tillmercy ſhall my ſarrowes ouerflowe, 
4 C 2 The 


CHLORIS. 
Sonnet 30. 


The raging ſea within his limits lies 

And with anebbehis flowing doth diſcharge, 

The riuers when beyond their bounds they ries, 

Themſclues do emptie in the Ocean large : 

But my loues ſea which neuer limit keepeth, 

Which neuer cbs but alwaies cuer floweth, 

In liquid ſalt vnto my Chlorts weepeth, 

Yet fruſtrate are the teares which he beſtoweth: 

This ſea which firſt was bur alittle ſpring 

Is now ſo great and far beyond all reaſon, 

That it a deluge to my thoughts doth bring, 

Which ouerwhelmed hath my ioying ſeaſon. 

 Sohardanddryis my Saints cruell minde, 
Theſe waucs no way in hir to ſinke can finde. 


Sonnet 31, 


Theſe waues no way in hirto finke can finde 
Topenetrate the pith of contemplation, 
Theſe teares cannot diflolue hir hardned minde, 
Nor mooue hirhart on meto take compaſſion : 
O then poore Coryxe {cornd and quite deſpized, 
Loath now toliue ſince life procures thy woe, 
Enough thou haſt thy hart anatomized 

For hir ſweete ſake which will no pittie ſhoe: 
Bur as colde winters ſtormes and nipping froſt, 
Canneuer change ſweet Aramenthus hue, 
Sothoughmy loue andlife by hir are croft ; 
My hart ſhall ſtill be conſtant firme and true, 
Although Eryni hinders Hymens tites, 
My fixed faith againſt obliuion fites, 


CHLOREFS 


Sonnet 32. 


My fixed faith againſt obliujon fights, 
AndI cannot forget her pretty elte, 
(Although ſhe cruell be vato my plights) 
Yetlet me rather cleane forgetmy ſelte, 
Then hirſweete name out of my minde ſhould goe, 
Which is th'E;xay of my pining ſoule, 
From whence theeſlence of my life doth floe, 
Whoſe beautie rare my ſences all controule, 
Themſclues moſt happie euermore accounting, 
Thar ſuch anymph is Queene of their affeCtion, 
With rauiſht rage they to the skies are mounting, 
Eſteeming not their thraldome nor ſubieRion, 
But till doioy amidſt their miſerie, 
With patience bearing loues capriuitie, 


SONnet 3 3. 


With patience bearing loues captiuitie 
Themſelues vnguiltic of his wrath alleaging, 
Theſe homely lines abies of Poeſie 
For libertie and fortheir ranſome pleadging, 
Andbeing free they ſolemnly do vowe, 
Vader his banner euer armes to beare 
Againſt thofe rebels which do difallowe 
Thar loue of blifle ſhould be the ſoucraigne heire: 
And Chlors if thele weeping truce-men may 
One ſparke of pittie from thine cies obtaine, 
In recompence of their ſad heauic lay ; 
Poore Coryre (hall thy faithfull friend remaine, 
And what I ſay I cuer will approue, 
No ioy may be compared tothy loue, 


The 


CHL ORIS. 


Sonnet 34. 


The birde of Thrace which doth bewailc hir rape, 
And murthred 7#s eaten by his ſire, 
When ſhe hir woes in dolefull tunes doth ſhape, 
She ſets hir breſt againſt a thornie brire, 
Becauſe care-charmerſleepe ſhould not diſturbe 
The tragicke tale which to the night ſhe tels, 
She doth hir reſt and quietnes thus curbe 
Amongſt the groues where ſecret ſilence dwels. 
Euen fo I wake,and waking waile all night, 
Chloris vnkindnes {lumbers doth expell, 
I need not thornes ſweete ſleepe to put to flight, 
Hir crueltie my golden reſt doth quell: 
That day andnight to me are alwaies one, 
Conſum'd in woe, inteares,in ſighes and mone. 


Sonnet 35. 


Like to the ſhipman in his brittle boate, 

Tofled aloft by the vnconſtantwinde, 

By dangerous rocks, and whirling gulfes doth floate, 

Hoping at length the wiſhed Porte to finde : 

So doth my loue in ſtormy -billowes ſaile, 

And paſleth the gaping Sci//aes waues, 

In hope atlength with Chlorts to preuaile 

And win that prize which moſt my fancie craves: 

Which vnto meof value will be more, 

Then was that rich and welthic golden fleece, 

Which 7/aſor ſtout from Colchos land bore 

With winde in failes vato the ſhore of Greece. 
More rich,more rare, more woorth hir loue I prize 

Then all the wealth which vnder heauen lies. 


O 


CHLORIS. 


Sonnet 36. 


O what a wound and what a deadly ſtroke, 

Doth Cupid giueto vs perplexed louers ? 

Whith cleaues more faſt, then Iuic doth to oke, 

Vnto our harts where he his might difcouers. 

Though warlike AZars were armed at all points, 

With that tride coate which fieric Ya/cax made, 

Loues ſhaftes did penetrate his ſteeled joints, 

And in his breaſt in ſtreaming goredid wade, 

So pittiles is this fell conquerer : b 

That in his mothers paps his arrowes ſtucke, 

Such is his rage that he doth nor defer, 

To wound thoſe orbs from whence helife did ſucke. 
Then fith no mercy he ſhewes to his mother, 
We meckely muſt his force and rigor ſmother, 


Sonnet 37. 


Each beaſtin field doth wiſh the morning light, 
The birds to Heſper pleaſant laies do fing : 
The wanton kids well fed rejoice in night, 
Being likewiſe lad when day begins to ſpring, 
But night nor day are welcome vnto me, 
Both can beare witnes of mylamentation, 
All day ſad ighing Corine you ſhall ſee, 
Allnighthe ſpends in tearesandexclamation, 
Thus Rill Ilige although I take no reſt : 
But living looke as one that is a dying : 
Thus my ſad ſoule with care and priefe oppreſt, 
Seemes as a ghoſt to Styx and Lerthe flying. 
Thus bath fond loue bereft my youthfull yeeres, 
Ofall g9ed hap before old age appeeres, 


—_ 


_— 


CHLORIS.. 


. Sonnet 38, 


That day wherein mine cies cannot hirſee, 
Which is the eſſence of their chriſtall ſight, 
Both blinde, obſcure and dimmethart day they bee, 
And are debarred of faire heauens lighr, 
That day wherein mine cares do want to hearc hir, 
Hearing that dayis from me quite bercft, 
. That day wherein to touch I come not neer hir, 
That day no ſence of totiching I haue left, 
That day wherein I lacke the fragrant ſmell, 
Which from hir pleaſant amber breath proceedeth, 
. Smelling that day diſdaines with me to dwell, 
Onely weake hope iny pining carcaſe feedeth. 
' But burſtpoorehartthouhaſtno berter hope, 
Since all thy ſences haue no further ſcope. 


Sonnet 39. 


The ſtately Lion and the furious Beare 
The skill of man doth alter from their kinde, * 
For where before they wilde and ſauage were, 
By art both tame and mecke,you ſhall them finde, 
The Elephant although a mighty beaſt; 
A man may rule according to his skill, 
The luſtie horſe obaieth our beheaſt, 
For with the Curbe you may him guide at will: 
Although the flint moſt hard containes the fire, 
By force we do his vertue foone obraine, 
For with a ſtecle you ſhall haue your deſire, 
Thus man may all things by induſtry gaine; 
Onely a woman ifſhe lit nor loue, 
No art,nor forcezcan vnto pitic move. —_ 


No > 


> 


CHLORIS::, 


Sonnet 40. 


No Arte nor force can vnto pittie mque 

Hir ſtonic hart that makes my hart to pant: - 

No pleading paſſions of my extreame loue 

Can mollifie bir minde of adamant. 

Ah cruell ſex,and foe to all mankinde: 

Either you loue or els you hate too much : 

A gliſtringſhew of ole in youwe finde, 

Andyert you prooue but copper inthe touch, 

But why 2 O why ?dolI fofarre digreſle ? 

Nature you made of pure and faireſt molde, 

The pompe and glory of man to depreſle, 

And as your ſlaues in thraldome them to holdes 
Which by experience now too well Iproue, 
There is no paine vnto the paines of loue, 


Sonnet 41. 


Faire Shepheardeſle when as theſe ruſticke lines 
Comes to thy ſight,waigh but with whataffeion 
Thy ſeruiledoth depaint hisſad defines, 
Whichto redres of thee he makes eleQion, 

If ſoyouſcorne you kill,if you ſeeme coye 

You wound poore Corzne to the very hart : 

If that youſmile youſhall increaſe his ioye : 

If theſe youlike you baniſh do all ſmarr. 

And this I do proteſt moſt faireſt faire, 

My muſe ſhall neuer ceaſe that hill coclime, 

To which the learned Muſes do repaire, 

. Andallto deifie thy name in rime. 

Andneuer none ſhall write with truer minde, 


As by all proofe and triall you ſhall finde, 
D EE 


Dye, 


CHLORIS.-- - 


Sonnet 42. © 


Dye,dye, my hopes for you do but augmene 
The burning accents of my deepe deſpaire, 
Diſdaine and ſcorne, your downfall do conſent, 
Tell to the world ſhe is vnkinde, yet faire. 
O cies cloſe vp thoſe euer-running fountaines, 
For pitileſſe are all the teares you Thed | 
Wherewith you watred haue both dales and mouintaines, 
I ſee,I ſee,remorce from hir is fled. 
Packe hence yee ſighs intothe empty aire, 
Into theaire that none your ſound may heare, 
Sith cruell (þ/or# hath of you no care, 
Although ſhe once eſteemed you full deare, 
 LerSable _ all your iffraces couer, 
Yet truer fighes were neuer figh't by louer, 


Sonnet 43. 


Thou glorious ſunne, from whence myleffer Tight 

The ſubſtance of his chriſtall ſhine doth borrow, 

Lettheſe my mones finde fauor in thy ſight, 

And with remorce extinguiſh now my ſorrow. 

Renew thoſe lampes which thy difdaine hath quenched, 

As Phebgs doth his ſiſter phebes ſhine, 

Conſider how thy Coryne being drenched 

In ſeas of woe,to thee his plaints incline, 

And at thy feete with teares doth ſue for grace, 

Which art the goddeſle of his chaſt deſire, 

Let not thy frowns theſelabors poore deface 

Although aloft they at the firſt aſpire. 

And time ſhall come as yet vnknowne to men 

WhenlT more large thy praiſes foorth ſhallpen, 
Mo | Om 


F 


CHLORTS; - 


Sonnet 44. 


When Imorelarge thy praiſes foorth ſhall ſhow, 
Thar all the world thy beauty ſhall admire, 
Deſiring that moſt facred Nimph to know 
Whichharh the ſheapherds fancie ſet on fire, 
Till then my deere let theſe thine eies content, 
Till then faire loue thinke if I merit fauor, 
Till then O let thy merciful afſene 
Reliſh my hopes with ſome comforting ſauor, 
So ſhall you adde ſuch courage tomy mule, 
That ſhe ſhall clime the ſtep Parneſaecs hill, 
That learned Poets ſhallmy deeds peruſe 
When from thence obtained haue more kill, 
And whatT ſing ſhall alwaics be of thee 
As long as life or breath remaines in me, 


Sonnet 45. 


When ſhe was borne whoml intirely loue, 
Th'immorrall gods hir birth-rites foorth to grace 
Deſcendingfrom their glorious ſeat aboue, 
They did on hir theſe ſeuerall vertues place, 
Firſt $2turne gaue to hir ſobriety, 
Tone then indued hir with comelines, 
And Solwith wiſedome did hir beautify, 
Mercarie with wit and knowledge did hir bles, 
Venus with beautic did all parts bedeck, 
Zunatherewith did ods combine, 
Dianachaſt all looſe deſires did check, 
And like alampe in cleernes ſhe doth ſhine. 

But Ars according to his ſtubborne kinde, 

No vertue gaue, but a diſdainefull minde.. 

| —— When 


CHLOKRIS- 


Sonnet 46, 


When chhori firſt with hir hart-robbing-cie 
Inchaunted had myſilly ſencesall; 
I little did reſpect loues crueltie, 
I never thoughthis ſnares ſhould meenthrall : 
But ſince hir trefles haue intangled me, 
My pining flocke did neuer heare me ſing 
Thoſeioly notes which earſt did make then glee, 
Nor do my kids abont me ſeape and ſpring, 
As they were wont,but when they heare me crie 
They likewiſe cric and fill the aire with bleating : 
Then do my ſheepe vpon the coldearth lie, 
And feede nomore,my griefes they are repeating, 
O Chbr# if thou then ſaweſt them and me 
Tam ſure thouwouldfte both pitic them and me. 


Sonnet 47. 


I need not tell thee of the lilly white, 

Nor of the roſeatred which doth thee grace, 
Nor of thy golden haires like phebus bright, 
Nor of the beautie of thy faireſt face. 

Nor of thine eies which heanenly ſtars excell, 
Nor of thine azurde vaines which are ſo cleere, 
Nor of thy paps where Loue himſelfe doth dwell, 
Which like two hils of violets appeere. 

' Nor ofthy tenderſides,nor belly ſoft, 
Nor of thy goodly thighes as white as ſnow, 
Whoſe glory to my fancie ſeemeth oft, 
That like an archtriumphall they doſhow, 
All cheſe Iknow that thou doſt know too well, 
Bur of thy harttoocruellIthee tell. © 


But 


/ 


CHLOKIES:'* 
Sonnet 48. \- 


But of thy hart too cruellI theetell, 

Which hath tormented my yoong budding ape, 
And doth (vnleſſe your mildnes paſſions quell) 
My vrtter ruine neere at hand preſage. 

Inſteed of blood which-wont was to diſplay 

His ruddy red vpon my hearleſle face, 

By ouer greeuing that is fled away, | 
Pale dying colour there hath taken place: 

Thoſe curled locks which thou waſt wont to twift 
Vnkempr,vnſhorne,and out of order beene, 
Since my diſgrace Thad of themno liſt, 

Since when theſe cies no ioyfull day haue ſeene, | 

Nor neuer ſhall till yourenue againe 

The mutuall loue,which did poſleſſe vs twaine. 


Sonnet 49, 


You that imbrace inchaunting Poeſie, 

Be gratious to perplexed Coryns lines, 

You that do feele loues proud authoritie, 

Helpe me to ſing my ſighs and fad deſignes. 
Chlort requite not faithful loue with ſcorne, 

But as thou oughteſt haue commiſeration, 

I haue ynough anatomized and torne 

My hart, thereof to makea pure oblation, 
Likewiſe conſider how thy Coryze priſeth 

Thy parts aboue cach abſolute perfeQion, 

How heof cuery pretious thing deuiſeth 

Tomake thee ſoucraigne,grant me then affeQion, 
Els thus Ipriſe thee, Cloris is alone 
More hard then gold, or pearle, or pretious ſtone, 

# Colin 
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Sonnet $0, Ch 55nne? 


£2nTknow thatin thy loftie wit: 7362; 0250) 

 Thouwiltburlaughar theſemyyourhfull lines; - - -' 

Content Lam,they ſhouldin* fir, -- | 

Obſcurd fromlight,to ſing theirſaddefignes: 
But that it pleaſed thy graneſh ood 

- The Patron ofmymaidenvetſc to bee, | 

When Lindoubt of ragi mie ſtood, 

And now Iwaighnot who ſhall Ghlori«ice, 

| Forfruitbeforeircomestofull perfeRion 

- Burbloflomes isas every mandoth know; 

Sdtheſe being bloomes,and vnderthy proteQion 

Intime Thopetaripenes morewill grone. ; 
And ſo Ileauethee to thy woorthy mule; 
Deſiring thecall faults heere tocxauſe, - 
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